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CrEY OF ROXBURY. 


In Board of Aldermen, July 31, 1850. 


Ordered, 'That the thanks of the City Council be tendered to the Rev. THomas 
D. ANDERSON, for the able and eloquent Funeral Oration delivered by him, this 
day, before the City Government and citizens of this city, on the occasion of paying 
Funeral Honors to ZACHARY TAaytor, late President of the United States, and 
that a copy of the same be requested for the press : and the Committee of Arrange- 
ments are directed to cause the same to be published, together with the other ser- 
vices. 

Ordered further, That the thanks of the City Council be tendered to the Rev. 
Epmunpvp F. SLarrer, the Rev. Aucustus C. THomMPsOoN, and the Rev. 
Wirriam R. ALGER, for performing the other religious services ; to BENJAMIN 
But Ler, Esq., and the ladies and gentlemen composing the Choir, for their ser- 
vices ; to James GuriLp, Esq., his Aids and Assistant Marshals, for the efficient 
manner in which they discharged their duties ; to the Roxbury Artillery, the Nor- 
folk Guards, and the Warren Infantry, for performing escort duty ; and to the First 
Religious Society for the use of their house of worship. 


Passed, and sent down for concurrence. 


JOSEPH W. TUCKER, City Clerk. 


In Common Council, July 31, 1850. 


Passed in concurrence. 


JOSHUA SEAVER, Clerk. 


ORATION. 


Mr. Mayor,—GeEnTLEMEN oF THE City CouNnciL,— 
Lapres AND GENTLEMEN: 


Deratu has convened us together amid the emblems 
of sorrow to-day. His sway we cannot resist. ‘The indi- 
vidual and the community must alike bow to his summons. 
Although he wields a broken sceptre,—although with regard 
to the future controlled by the Saviour, who, on his own do- 
main, snatched from him victory, his bitterest intents may 
become to man, extatic bliss, his venomed shaft an angel’s 
pinion, and his hoarse command, the message of peace 
from the spirit-world, to welcome the pilgrim home: yet 
regarding time only, he still reigns with relentless rigor. 
His play is with the holiest sympathies of the heart. He 
delights in foiling our aim, disappointing our trusts, and. 
breaking up our friendships, until beneath the pressure of 
woes he remands us to the dust. Death’s monuments are 
all around us. Among the forms of nature there is nothing 
so fair, nothing so strong, but withers at his touch. ‘The 
bud half opened, and the blooming flower, both fade away. 
The tree whose gathered strength has withstood the blasts 
of centuries, is felled by the fatal bolt. Wherever Life has 
unfolded a power, or awakened a beauty, there Death sits 
watching for his prey. So rapidly has generation followed 
generation to the abodes of silence, that the living dwell 
within the grave-yard of the dead, and when in turn they 
descend into the tomb, they press the sod that rests upon 
some earlier sleeper. ‘The vast ocean in each billow piles 
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the mound that rises over one of her buried multitude; 
while every moan of autumn’s wind sighs the requiem of a 
spirit gone. 

But in the human breast the monster leaves the saddest 
mementos of his presence. Where can be found a heart 
that has not bled in the sundering of its strongest ties? 
Where is the home that numbers not some of its loved ones 
beneath the ground? Where is the society whose circle 
has never been broken? Ah! in this untiring mission of 
sorrow, Death allows no day to pass, whose brightness 
mocks not some sad one’s gloom—no night, but with whose 
dew he mingles not the mourner’s tears. 

But rarely, fellow citizens, does the Insatiate Archer 
wound, by a single shaft, so many hearts as have bled over 
the sudden fall of our late beloved President. He has here 
erected his gloomy throne in the midst of a thousand con- 
centric spheres ; and as, in the person of his distinguished 
victim, he has brought to his feet the loving husband, the 
fend father, the tried friend, the renowned general, the firm 
statesman and the national President, grief has vibrated 
through the respective circles until no breast lies beyond the 
control cf the tyrant’s sceptre. "The knell that bore the 
tidings of General 'Taylor’s death, awakened the echoes of 
grief in all hearts; and from the Canadas to the Southern 
Gulf,—from the Atlantic to the Pacific, the King of Terrors 
may boast his.empire over the prostrate feelings of twenty 
millions of freemen. 

It is this event that has called us together. Not that we 
would make a pageant of sorrew—not merely because pro- 
priety demands at our hands an established etiquette. We 
have not met as disappointed partisans, to complain of the 
frustration of favorite schemes, nor as jealous rivals of some 
geographical section, to lament the fall of a standard bearer. 
But we have come at the promptings of our hearts to honor 
the memory of one whom, while living, we revered and loved, 
and endeavor to possess ourselves in some measure of the 
immortal excellences of his character, as we incorporate 
among our principles the undying virtues of Zachary Tay - 
lor. : 
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So beloved was the distinguished man whom death has 
thus suddenly removed from us, that the national calamity 
of the loss of a President is well nigh forgotten in the deep- 
er, truer sorrow, that follows the departure of a friend and 
benefactor. As along the magic wire on the fated night of 
July 9th, the intelligence spread to the remotest parts of 
the Union, that the President was no more, there was many 
a private chamber, other than the one of anguish at Wash- 
ington, where the bereaved heart vented its grief in tears. 
And as these tears have flowed, they have furnished the 
purest tribute that a grateful people could bestow upon a 
ruler—such a tribute as the generous self-forgetfulness, the 
intrepid bravery, and the devoted patriotism of President 
Taylor merited. 

The lofty reputation of General Taylor needs no eulogy 
to enhance it, nor the pen of the historian to render it per- 
manent. His fame is undying, even should no volume 
contain the record of his life, being engraved upon the 
tablet of a Nation’s memory. His virtues, so clearly set 
forth upon the canvass of a transparent character, want not 
the moralist’s finger to point them out. Nevertheless, in 
justice to our own emotions we must demand the privilege 
of dwelling in reflection upon the exalted worth, and pay- 
ing our tribute of devotion at the grave of the illustrious 
hero. For while he needs not our praise, we need the 
brightness of his example. If we dare not, while living, 
hold up the traits that adorn the men of station, be- 
cause the rancor of party insists upon our silence,—if a 
model for the young must never be presented in the 
living form of a ruler or a legislator, —if death must first 
make the character historic, ere his virtues are to be urged 
for emulation, it is then important to seize upon a mo- 
ment like the present, before the intensity of interest that 
invests the living personification of noble principles has 
passed away, and yet, when beneath the solemn dispen- 
sation of Providence party animosity les for a moment 
paralyzed, and the spirit of censure yields to gentler 
thoughts. Over, then, the bier of our late Chief Magistrate, 
we may hope to be permitted to speak without the fear of 
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petty jealousy, nor be obliged to repress the admiration 
of our hearts, while we give a tongue to the heroic deeds 
and high principles of the deceased. 

In many respects the character of General Taylor was 
peculiar, and furnishes an incentive to the cultivation of 
many a virtue. ‘'T'o constitute it, there were combined ex- 
cellences but rarely found blended in one person. He 
possessed ability without vanity, — perseverance without 
doggedness; rashness marred not his courage; firmness 
of purpose mingled with great mildness of disposition; the 
rigor of his discipline was tempered with paternal authori- 
ty; he possessed modesty without affectation, and sub- 
missively assumed great responsibilities, with no shrinking 
of timidity on the one hand, with no boasting of vain am- 
bition on the other. In the study of such a man, we can- 
not but be instructed. Let us briefly then pursue the 
progress of his life, determining to enshrine his memory as 
a talisman within our hearts, to guard us against the 
meanness of selfishness, and incite us to the performance of 
noble deeds, seeking no other reward than the conscious- 
ness of having endeavored to do our duty. 

Tn attempting to sketch before you the outlines of a life, 
which in coming time is destined to shed a lustre on the 
country of his birth—a task which I am fully aware your 
kind partiality, rather than any peculiar fitness in the 
speaker, has prompted you to impose upon me—I must be 
allowed to confess with deep regret, my entire inability to 
follow, even, the brave General, understandingly, through 
the skilful though intricate mancuvres of the battle field ; 
much less to place him before your admiration in the light 
which, to an adept’s eye, the unparalleled brilliancy of his 
exploits must present him. Your quick perception will too 
readily discern the want, to give me the smallest hope to 
conceal my entire ignorance of even the nomenclature of 
war. My education in so different a sphere may furnish my 
excuse, and in the presumption of the effort I now make, 
I shall cast myself on your admitted generosity. But while 
such marked inadequacy on my part will be everywhere 
apparent, in the prosecution of your laudable purpose I 
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tender to you, fellow citizens, for the service, a heart that 
spontaneously impels to the highest eulogy, and will re- 
spond with equal ardor to your strongest emotions of ven- 
eration and love. 

General Zachary Taylor, the son of Colonel Richard 
Taylor, was born in Virginia, in 1784, just previous to the 
removal of his father to the State of Kentucky, where he 
settled near Louisville. He received from a private tutor 
the earlier rudiments of an education which he himself 
carried on upon a broader scale, and beneath a severer regi- 
men. It was not prosecuted under the care of accomplished 
professors, within the walls of a classical academy, where 
the hours chime out the call to each nicely adjusted reci- 
tation, and unbroken quiet allures to thought. It was an 
education, the call to which was often the bugle blast of 
conflict, where Geometry worked out her problem by lines 
of serried armies on the battle-plain. His Philosophy was 
deeply studied inductions from the living heart, where 
judgment, passion, will, motive, and sentiment, are illus- 
trated by the stirring interest of the engagement. His 
Ethics were the dictates of a generous humanity, called into 
action amid the suffering of the wounded, and the remem- 
brance of the dead. While History was ever forming 
around his steps; its brightest records being the conceptions 
of his mind; its most glorious achievements the prowess of 
his arm. Such studies, joined with extensive reading which 
a strong memory appropriated, knit together that smewy 
character, which, for firmness, symmetry, and force, stands 
unsurpassed among our country’s honored heroes. 

The position of Louisville at that time, was eminently 
adapted to engender within the mind of an ardent youth 
the love of exploit. The border settlements were then ex- 
posed to the hostilities of Indians that hovered around 
them, to take fearful reprisals for what may be justly looked 
upon as something more than imaginary wrongs inflicted 
by the white man. Of a temperament that could be easily 
aroused, the noble daring of young Taylor early showed a 
fitness for military service. His pastimes partook of the 
spirit, and his exercises bespoke the qualities of an efficient 
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Leader. In the selection of his profession, I think we may 
discover not only the enthusiasm of an ardent youth thirst- 
ing for adventure, but that clear judgment, thus early man- 
ifested towards himself, which, with regard to others, was 
so peculiar a feature of his after life. 

In 1808 he received at the hand of President Jefferson 
the commission of 1st Lieutenant in the seventh regiment 
of Infantry. It was a period when the difficulties between 
England and our country were becoming aggravated, and 
portended the war which broke out in 1812. Previous to 
this, Taylor had been raised to the rank of Captain, and 
was now employed on the frontier, repelling the aggressions 
of the warlike tribes. Here he greatly distinguished him- 
self in his noble defence of Fort Harrison against an attack 
rendered desperate by the darkness of the night, the rapidly 
consuming flames which had been communicated to the 
Fort by the wily foe, and the incredibly small number of 
the garrison,—the whole effective force amounting, as it is 
recorded, to but fifteen. At this time were called into play 
the superior qualities of his masterly mind, and the seal of 
greatness was stamped upon his character as a military 
commander. 

Under the cover of darkness the Indians had contrived to 
fire the lower block house of the Fort. Having reached 
some combustibles, most fearfully was the conflagration ex- 
tending, threatening in a few moments to reduce the whole 
toruin. But in the imminent exposure of all to the rage of 
the savage, who was exulting in the prospect of glutted re- 
venge, the young commander lost not his self-possession 
for an instant. Calm and collected, his form lighted up by 
the spreading flames, he was seen at his post, measuring the 
danger and contemplating the means of safety. His clear 
voice rises in distinct commands above the crackling fire. 
His promptness simultaneously stays the conflagration, and 
deals the missiles of death among the foe; until soon, the 
flames extinguished and the enemy dispersed; Fort Har- 
rison stands a monument to the gallantry of that small 
band, and the consummate generalship of their commander. 
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Never, perhaps, in any other instance, has victory crowned 
effort amid such apparent impossibilities. 

This action may be regarded by him who reviews the 
remarkable career of the General, as signally prophetic. 
Painfully so, of the disparity ever to exist between his own 
forces and those of the enemy. In no place was he to stand 
opposing, on equal ground, the forces of the foe. No field 
was ever to display two marshaled hosts of equal numbers, 
contending for conquest, the one headed by General Tay- 
lor. In every battle, if victorious, he is to conquer against 
fearful odds, by indomitable energy, almost superhuman 
foresight, superior military skill, and a bravery that never 
felt the sensation of fear. 

Let the reviewer of this celebrated life pause in parallels 
between Taylor and other generals, ere he passes on him 
the verdict of rashness, in the exposure of his officers and 
men. First let him decide whether he be not comparing 
General Taylor in an unfavorable position — forced to 
fight, or compromise the honor of his nation; heading a 
small number of raw volunteers, with scarcely regular 
troops enough to lead them on; with a General having 
at his command the flower of the army, his time and 
position chosen, whose every gunner aimed his fire with 
scientific accuracy, and whose disciplined ranks had served 
on previous fields. No, there was no profligate waste of 
human life in that man, who, in the flush of victory, would 
commission the white flag to a surrounded battalion to 
save the effusion of blood; or who would encumber his 
own wagons, reduce his own rations, and expend his own 
means, to minister to the wounded and dying of an insult- 
ing foe. If the catalogue of the dead was long, and the 
names of men and officers crowded the lists of the wounded, 
after the terrible struggles in which Taylor was victorious, 
it gives no evidence of a reckless quest for the conqueror’s 
wreath and the huzza of fame, only of the dire necessity 
which left no alternative, but pressed the renowned General 
to the engagement, against all the odds of war. 

But the defence of Fort Harrison uttered another pro- 
phecy that te been as fully verified as the former; which 
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was, that its hero should never turn his back upon the 
enemy. "The prestige of a never-surrendering General then 
gathered around his brow, which not once in any after 
field was ever dimmed. 

The memorable service rendered at Fort Harrison was 
rewarded by President Madison, by promoting its comman- 
der to the rank of Major, which he retained during the war; 
and although he endured the privations and toils of border 
conflict, yet no opportunity occurred for further distinction. 

From this time until 1837, is a period which in history 
must be passed over in silence, because the startling action, 
the development of skill, the brilliant achievement is 
wanting; but to a closer and more spiritual view, it would 
doubtless reveal efforts more constant, conquests more 
valuable, results more glorious, than all that-can be chroni- 
cled upon the scroll of fame. "This was in a great degree the 
formative period—the time when was laid the full broad 
foundation of the renowned career of this great man. The 
after development,—the subsequent success which has 
challenged for the name of T'aylor the admiration of all 
lands, was secondary in importance to the quiet labors of 
these unnoticed days. In the obscure camp of the western 
frontier, or on the furlough which gathered around the man 
of arms the endearments of home, were matured the 
elements of that character, which would have been as real 
as now, had no occasion ever given it to the gaze of the 
world. Zachary Taylor then existed, and would have 
flourished in all his high attainments, had there been no 
Florida swamp, no Mexican plain, no despatch of victory, 
containing the evidences of erudition, statesmanship and 
valor, or no vox populi to summon him to the administra- 
tion of national affairs. 

The superficial distinctions which determine educated 
and uneducated men at this day, are unworthy the sanction 
of mind, and the process by which means aré commuted 
into the end for which they are designed, must appear 
despicable to true greatness. Let a youth whose mind is 
scarcely bent to any purpose, pass his few years within 
college walls, and he comes forth patented an educated 
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man. Let a noisy demagogue, who allows no voice to reach 
him save his own, whose specious pretexts are proof against 
the power of reason; who, from stump to platform, thunders 
out his own merit, and by dint of impudence pushes him- 
self into the halls of legislation, where, with no search for 
truth, he pours out the mere ebullition of excited feeling, and 
flings around him the froth of an effervescing vituperation, 
soiling whatever it rests on, — and he is a statesman, versed 
in the interests of the nation and profound in constitutional 
lore. But a man, who may have chosen for his profession. 
that of arms; who, having studied himself, has tested his 
judgment of his ability in view of death; who has carved 
out of opposition, chip by chip, the delineation of a massive 
fame; who, in his retirement, has studied, as an acute ob- 
server, the progress of nations to their zenith, and the 
causes of their decay; whose very life is inwrought into the 
fabric of his government, — this man of giant power, of 
ripe experience, of exalted aims, of disinterested patriotism, 
must, nevertheless, be styled uneducated, and ignorant of 
state affairs. Shade of the illustrious Washington! Pity 
the morbid refinement of littleness that would have tra- 
duced thy genius as uneducated, and have spurned ¢hy pro- 
phetic counsels as the sayings of a novice. 

It is the evidence of a superficial mind to exalt a facility 
into a necessity, and to be more intent upon the manner of 
compassing a purpose, than upon the attainment of the ob- 
ject. The opportunities afforded for the acquisition of 
knowledge are great, and should be duly prized; but it is 
the knowledge, not the process of its acquisition, we are 
concerned about. It is the divinity we would revere, not 
the altar where we lay our gifts. A man of resolute will, 
thirsting for wisdom, will be an educated man, although 
every institution of learning in the world were barred 
against him. Other discipline will draw out the might of his 
talents, and every obstacle be but a rallying point for fur- 
ther progress. 'The service of a merchantman can oppose 
no barrier to the science of a Bowditch. Amid the confusion 
of ship-board and the noise of trade, he works out the se- 
verest problem of mathematical intricacy, and the Mechan- 
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igue Celeste translated, is given to the savans of England 
and America by a practical sailor. A Ferguson will be an 
astronomer, although he must begin his studies when a 
shepherd boy, lying on his back, at night, measuring the 
distance of the shining orbs upon a knotted string. While 
the Father of his country, although exiled from the coun- 
cils of the nation by his sterner duties on the field of strife, 
ean elaborate, in trying detail, all the material of govern- 
ment, and from the din of battle ascend the chair of State 
and marshal the scattered elements of a disheartened 
country into the firm and compact Republic, as easily as 
he had rallied dismayed troops into the armies of victory. 
And General Taylor, with mental faculties of high order, 
perseverance unflagging, an assiduity that never tired, and 
leisure that by such a man could never be wantonly squan- 
dered, became not only the successful warrior, but also an 
accomplished scholar and sound statesman. "The paltry 
criticism of shallow minds, fails of its mark in attacking 
self made greatness. ‘There are talents beyond its grasp,— 
not subject to its narrow rules. Such were the talents of 
our late Chief Magistrate; they were not expended in 
dressing up the romance, but in surpassing the imaginings 
of fiction by the deeds of real life. They decked not heroic 
exploits in the drapery of verse, but furnishing the stir- 
ring theme to future song, presented the acts of a living 
drama, on a scale that would have baffled the conceptions 
of the brightest fancy. ‘They might have failed in chiseling 
inanimate marble, but with a mastery over the human 
soul, they traced the lineaments of greatness upon the age, 
and reared the obelisk of their possessor’s glory, from the 
memories of his valor, within the hearts of his countrymen. 

The period of rest was now drawing to a close, and with 
short intermissions, the rapid succession of brilliant achieve- 
ments began, that was to crown the brow of Taylor with 
the highest honors of his grateful country. 

Advanced to the rank of Colonel, he was destined to act 
a conspicuous part in speedily terminating the protracted 
Seminole war, which had worried so many commanders, 
cost much blood and almost uncounted treasures, and had 
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baffled the wisest plans of the eminent hero, General Jack- 
son, who had undertaken its accomplishment. It had become 
a matter of anxious discussion in the army, a perplexing 
enigma to the executive, and an ungrateful subject to the 
people. What was wanting in others to perform the work, 
" it is not for us to conjecture. But the battle of Okee Chobee 
leaves no room for doubt what it was in Colonel Taylor 
that succeeded. It was his fired determination to achieve 
the result,—to which determination, ease, science, military 
reputation, fame, life itself if necessary, must yield. He 
was not sent to Florida to obtain the renown of a soldier; he 
was commissioned to terminate the war. 'To this end he 
explored the country, ascertained the positions to which the 
hostiles retreated, studied their modes of warfare, and 
weighed the difficulties of the task committed to him. He 
then employed the science of war only so far as it could aid 
him, threw to the winds conventional rules when they im- 
peded his movements, and kept steadily before him a single 
aim. If the Indians, skulking from the light of day, made 
their sallies at night, night was to be the season of attack. 
If they rallied, aimed the deadly fire, and then dispersed, 
they must be followed to their fastnesses. Suppose their 
hammock be through a swamp, three-fourths of a mile 
across, which no cavalry, no gun-carriage, no wagons 
could pass over, these must then be left at the nearest 
temporary depot, and he and his men must wade the quag- 
mire breast high in the entangled grasses, exposed to the 
picking fire of the Indians. It is all undertaken. No dan- 
ger deters—no apparent impossibility shakes the dauntiess 
purpose of the intrepid commander. The morass is crossed, 
the Indians routed, the hammock spoiled, and the Seminole 
war is finished. ‘The conquering Leader bends in sorrow 
over the prostrate forms of his noble companions, and his 
eye of triumph is dimmed with the tears of generous sym- 
pathy. A modest despatch, written by torchlight on a 
stump in the midst of the swamp, bears the intelligence to 
Washington, and the hero of Okee Chobee is rewarded with 
the brevet rank of Brigadier General, with chief command 
in Florida. 
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From that time, with his head quarters at Tampa Bay, 
he directed the war of movements, with mercy, energy, and 
success; gaining the good will of the Indians, among whom 
he was obliged to execute the commands of his gevern- 
ment, by his moderation and high sense of justice. In one 
instance he risked his commission, as he interposed his re- 
fusal between the oppressed negro and the unrighteous de- 
mands of mercenary men, backed by instructions from the 
seat of government. So valuablein his sight was pure jus- 
tice, that he would rather suffer the loss of his rank and 
command, than to perform a transaction with regard to a 


few obscure captured negroes that would ‘“‘ tend to deprive 


the Indians of their property, and reduce the blacks from a 
comparative state of freedom to that of slavery.” 

After this, General Taylor was ordered to the command 
of the southern department of the army, occupying, as his 
head quarters, Fort Jessup, in Louisiana. His appointment 
to this command led to his being subsequently placed at 
the head of the Army of Occupation, where around his 
name gathered a military glory which has established his 
position among the most illustrious Generals of the world. 

I dare not, without violating the sanctity of the position 
I occupy, where nothing should be spoken to mar the sym- 
pathy of any political party, enter upon the merits of the 
Mexican war as an act of national justice. Different coun- 
sels at the time prevailed, and different views are still en- 
tertained. To some it appeared necessary, as a painful 
alternative ; to a few, perhaps, it was a joyous occasion to 
reap the honors of conquest, and take the spoils of the van- 
quished ; while others felt that the escutcheon of our Re- 
publie was tarnished by breaking in upon the peace of the 
Christian world with the clangor of arms; and from the 
hearts of multitudes who profess allegiance to the Prince of 
Peace, ascended the prayer that he would interpose, and 
save us from shedding our brothers’ blood. But the war 
was waged, and the man who must be considered its hero 
through all future time, was General Taylor, who now 
sleeps with the dead. The faithfulness of History demands 
of me to say, that all testimony unites in declaring that he 
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entered upon this war with no selfish aims, no desire of 
personal aggrandizement, but as the servant of the Republic, 
to execute her commands. It is credibly asserted, that con- 
trary to his inclination and his first impulses, he consented 
to accept his commission, because, with his views confirmed 
by long observation, he hoped to be able the earlier to ne- 
gotiate a peace, and thus save the life, honor, and treasure 
that might be wasted under the lead of one who contended 
only for glory and the accession of foreign territory. 

Having subjected his motives to rigid scrutiny, weighed 
the reasons for and against accepting, and deciding in the 
affirmative, he with resolution assumed the command, and 
forthwith entered upon the prosecution of the war. Skill, 
magnanimity and success crowned his every effort, while 
in his conduct Bravery exulted, and Humanity had nothing 
to weep over. 

‘To enter upon the details of the Mexican war, time and 
your own perfect knowledge of the events, forbid. A repe- 
tition of them cannot now add aught to the high esteem you 
cherish for the memory of 'Taylor, while it can certainly af- 
ford no pleasure, merely to recount the horrors of the field 
of carnage, although war be mingled with the unequalled 
mildness and generosity of this magnanimous man. It is 
said of General Taylor, that he was never fond of speaking 
of his victories. He looked upon war with aversion, as a 
dire alternative, and would have it confined to the camp, 
and its bloody scenes succeeded in the public mind as soon 
as possible by the arts and love of peace. 

In 1845, the Army of Occupation, in obedience to orders, 
took up their position at Corpus Christi, west of the N ueces, 
thence marched to the Rio Grande, where they established 
their camp opposite Matamoras, March 28th, 1846. Be- 
tween this date and February 23d, 1847, are clustered four 
engagements, either of which would suffice to settle around 
the brow of the General conducting it, the lustre of a Hero; 
while perhaps history will be searched in vain to find any 
other year that will bear a parallel, in the brilliancy of ex- 
ploit, the rapid succession of victories and the magnitude of 
the triumph, to the twelve months that embrace the occu- 
pancy of the north of Mexico by the army of Taylor. 
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At Palo Alto, his troops being intercepted between his two 
military posts, we see the calm and collected bravery of the _ 
General as he forces his conquering band through the op- 
position of greatly superior numbers. Resaca de la Palma, 
on the following day, completes the victory, and establishes 
the morale of the army at its height, in their perfect repose 
in their leader and their confidence of triumph. The 
storming of Monterey, in September, displays our General in 
the difficult position of taking a most strongly fortified 
city, where every house-top had its breast-work, and where 
its palaces were citadels. He must take the entire defence 
in at a glance, note the favorable points of attack, learn the 
works to be forced by dint of valor, and those which, as de- 
pendencies, by the capitulation of others, must give way. 
The strength of the various divisions of his own army must 
be meted out to match that of the enemy, and each gun 
placed where its fire will be most effective in demolishing the 
strongholds of the foe. In a word, to the eye of the com- 
mander must be distinctly mapped every position and move- 
ment of the two armies, and he is to be the inspiring Genius 
of the conflict. He is equal to the task; and Monterey 
adds another name to the list of his victories, another page 
to the annals of his renown, another leaf to his wreath of 
fame. 

But in his last engagement he eclipses all the others. 
In this the martial glory surpasses that of any battle fought 
upon this continent, and probably in the world. But even 
this glory, as it encircles the head of the renowned warrior, 
pales before the brighter radiance of mental and moral 
greatness which the circumstances of this battle develope. 
Just previous to this time, General Taylor had been super- 
seded in his command of the army in Mexico, by another 
General of high distinction and unspotted fame. Obeying 
his instructions, General Scott, in a beautiful and highly 
complimentary letter, informs him, he is obliged to remove 
from him the army that he had so frequently and gallantly 
headed on the battle field ; accordingly, he is stripped of his 
regulars, and nearly all the volunteers, which, from raw 
recruits, he had trained to noble deeds. He is left with 
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but six hundred men, to fall back upon Monterey and await 

. the arrival of fresh volunteers to take the place of his vet- 
eran warriors. Probably, to the illustrious succession of 
triumphs that had thus far followed his steps, must succeed, 
to an ardent soldier, the dispiriting and chilling reverse of 
acting on the defensive. And it would be strange, indeed, 
did not the suggestion occur to the toil-worn General, that 
the honors of war, passing by his humble name, would de- 
scend upon the distinguished man who should deal the last 
blow upon the opposition of Mexico, and enter amid the 
pomp of triumph, the capital of the Aztecs. 

As we visit Taylor, bereft of his officers and men, in his 
inactivity at Monterey, the field where he had so recently sus- 
tained the honor of his country, and covered her standards 
with fresh laurels, how shall we find him? Is he inditing his 
resignation? Is he, as other brave commanders have done 
before him, contemplating the turn of his arms against 
what appeared the ingratitude of his country? Do we find 
him penning letters for the public press to hold up others to 
reproach or to excite sympathy for himself? Or in dejection 
is he morbidly brooding over his condition, indifferent to 
the result of the contest? This might have been true of 
others, but not so of Taylor. High above his other vic- 
tories was the complete conquest he had achieved over all 
that was selfish in his own breast, and he stood upon an 
eminence which the temptations to self-aggrandizement 
could not reach. Without a complaint he yields to all the 
demands made upon him. He towers, in the majesty of 
true greatness, above all grovelling instincts; and the Gen- 
eral, separated from his command, hemmed in within the 
limits of a small garrison, presents to the study of man a 
more sublime spectacle than when on his noble charger, at 
the head of victorious battalions, he was receiving their loud 
huzza of triumph. 

By February he had collected together, of such as had 
never seen a battle, some 6,000 men, and at the same 
time received the intelligence that Santa Anna, the fa- 
vorite General of Mexico, with an army of 20,000 strong, 
the flower of the Republic, was marching to meet him. 
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Having learned the straitened condition of the American 
forces, they expect an easy victory. ‘They sweep along 
the plateau to double quick time on their fife and drums. 
Their flaunting colors seem exulting in anticipated con- 
quest. Soon their front ranks appear in sight, and the eye 
watches, till tired, their multiplied lines as they descend 
upon the small, though dauntless band, occupying the plain 
of Buena Vista. 'The summons of Santa Anna for an un- 
conditional surrender being declined, the strife begins. 
More than in any former battle, was all depending on the 
commander ; the least sign of fear on his part,—the small- 
est error in arranging his forces,—the waste of a single 
moment by irresolution, and the field is lost. General Tay- 
lor feels the responsibility, and rising with the emergency, 
surpasses himself in the prowess of his bearing, the quick- 
ness and accuracy of his orders, and the enthusiasm with 
which he animates his men. At the close of the day he 
has maintained his ground and driven back the foe. 
That night he encamps upon the battle field, not to sleep, 
but, after attending to the wounded and burying the dead, 
in preparing for the strife of the morrow; for by his own 
words, ‘‘My wounded are behind me, and I shall never pass 
them alive,’’ we learn his stern resolve to conquer or to die. 
On the morrow, however, the enemy had fled, and North- 
_ ern Mexico was subjected to the arms of the Union by the 
_ valor of General Taylor. When the intelligence of this vic- 
‘a reached the States, it seemed as though all breathed freer. 
Be: of the situation of the noble little band with its he- 
roic commander, had caused the hearts of the stoutest to 
quail; and when to this painful suspense succeeded the news, 
not only of safety, but the complete rout of the Mexicans, 
enthusiasm burst all control, and in the inner heart of the 
_ American People, gratitude had already voted Zachary 
— Taylor, President of the United States. 
at have appeared before you, fellow citizens, as the chron- 
icler of military deeds, and the eulogist of a military Gen- 
. Allow me to say in vindication of myself, and as a 
felt tribute to traduced worth, that beneath the garb 
may beat a heart instinct with the generous 
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_sympathies of humanity; and the deeds of war, even at 
this late age, may be but the expression of loyalty to the 
dictates of one’s country. I remember my calling as an 
ambassador of the Prince of Peace, and however altered 
may be my present position, my character I cannot change. 
Had it been necessary for me to do violence to my princi- 
ples in accepting the trust you have bestowed upon me, I 
would have quenched all fond ambition to have my name 
associated in the humblest manner with the illustrious 
dead, and mourned in silence among the less observed. 
But I hold no views on this occasion which, under more sa- 
cred influences, I would retract. I hate war. My soul 
loathes the carnage of battle, and, with eager impatience, I 
look for the hour when swords shall be beaten into plough- 
shares and spears into pruning hooks. But every senti- 
ment of justice within me, as well as the finer feelings of my 
heart, revolt at showing my zeal in the cause, by aspersing 
the fair character of a patriot soldier, or withholding the 
amplest flow of grateful recollection from the memory of a 
Hero, who, while we were enjoying the devotions of home 
and the emoluments of peace, was exiled upon the tented 
field, offering his life as a sacrifice to the interest of his 
country. Let the malediction of the Christian world follow 
the path of the glory seeking warrior. Let the curse of a 
nation wither the selfish politician, who would raise the 
battle cry within its council halls. Let those restless spirits, 
beneath the stern rebuke of a righteous people, be driven 
back to their own insignificance, who would spill one drop 
of human blood for the acquisition of the richest inheritance 
the sun shines upon. But, while the names of WasuHINGTon 
and Taytor begin and close the list of American worthies 
who have trod the battle plain, let our citizens be cautious 
how, following the lead of fanaticism, they repudiate their 
debt of gratitude, and desecrate the resting places of the 
honored pDEap. 

The time for the selection of a President following the 
close of his splendid achievements in Mexico, all eyes were 
turned upon General Taylor as the candidate. The choice, 
I conceive, depended not so much upon his military fame, 
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as it did upon this, joined with the possession of the quali- . 
ties so greatly needed at the crisis, and in consideration of the 
reward due him from his country, for his eminent services, 
and unwavering devotion to her interests. Men of each 
party wanted him, and the people resolved to have him. 
He passed the ordeal of election without tarnishing by trick 
or artifice his fair fame. He descended to no flattery. He 
put forth no boasts. 'To the entreaties of partisan admirers, 
and the threats of partisan defamers, he raised the shield of 
honesty of purpose, and their shafts alike fell short of their 
mark. If, without pledges, other than to the best of his abil- 
ity to do his duty, he could be raised to the Presidency, he 
would accept, and be grateful for the honor. If more than 
this were required—if he must sacrifice his nationality to 
become either a Northern or Southern factionist, or violate 
his conscience to be exclusively either whig or democratic— 
he seeks not the post and spurns the bribe. ‘The election 
of Taylor can be considered as the triumph of no mere 
party or section, but it was hailed by thousands as pointing 
to the extinction of those fires of party that have nearly 
consumed the integrity of public men, and the cessation of 
that sectional strife which alienates brother from brother, 
and arrays in bitter conflict the different portions of what 
appears to be sometimes, in name only, our Union. 

In the chair of State, President Taylor was all that his ar- 
dent admirers could wish, while his political opponents have 
confessed that in his administration they saw nothing to 
condemn. ‘The qualities that made him a great man upon 
the battle field, only added lustre to his character, as they 
sustained the elevated policy he had chosen to control his 
actions during his term of office. His devotion to the Union, 
amid the assaults made upon it by aspiring demagogues, 
and the blind fanaticism of those who would destroy every 
blessing for the sake cf one cherished institution, places 
him, when we regard his home in the far South, and the 
associations of political friends, on an eminence prouder than 
any that could be won by the mere warrior. We see him 
possessing a heart that in its amplitude embraces North 
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_and South, and a courage that enabled him to withstand 


the allurements of friends and contemn the threats of ene- 
mies, when they would seek either to win or drive him to 
the exclusiveness of a sectional bias. Whatever may be 
the judgment of our nation respecting the policy of the late 
Chief Magistrate concerning our Mexican possessions, all 
must give him the honor of taking the provisions of the 
Constitution as his guide, and allowing justice to triumph 
over every minor consideration within his breast. Nor may 
it be unseasonable to express the hope that this vexed ques- 
tion will be adjusted in the spirit of conciliation and equity 
that distinguished the views of General Taylor.  Al- 
though we have not his living example to follow in this 
hour of darkness, let us go and bury in the tomb where 
rest his mortal remains, our feuds, and invoke the spirit of 
the illustrious Chief to animate our efforts, and crown per- 
petual the Union of the States. 

The generous bearing of our late President towards other 
nations could not have escaped your notice. In this, the 
open generosity of the soldier was joined with the wisdom 
and forecast of the statesman. Unwilling that his own na- 
tion’s honor should be soiled, he well knew how to respect 
the same feeling in foreign governments. He was anxious 
to preserve our amicable relations with every other Power, 
and so blend our interests in the reciprocity of fraternal 
acts, that war would be dreaded as the strife of brothers, 
and self-love forbid the unsheathing of the sword. Hence 
his prompt and decided measures in quelling the dastardly 
attack of some of our citizens upon the possessions of Spain. 
This act tended directly to show the world our fixed pur- 
pose to preserve unmolested the rights of others, and also 
administered, most opportunely,a severe, and as we hope, an 
effectual rebuke to that love of conquest, beginning to kin- 
die in the breasts of a few in our land, which, if unextin- 
guished, must prove, in the shame and ruin of our Repub- 
lic, the destruction of F'reedom’s home upon these western 
shores. Under the influence of the same high principles of 


_ government must be ranked the last official act of his life. 


After disease had fastened upon him, and the shaft of death 
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with fatal aim had reached its mark, he appended the seal 
of the Union, together with his name, to the document which 
secured commerce forever intact, in an alliance between 
England and America, and presented to the Genius of Peace 
the freedom of the world upon the highways of our conti- 
nent. 

But I must not dwell. Already have my extended re- 
marks presumed too much upon your patience. I dare not 
avail myself longer of your admiration of the deceased to 
protract my dull rehearsal of virtues which are already em- 
balmed within your veneration. 

On the Fourth of July, upon the spot where soon is to 
arise the column commemorative of Washington, listening, 
with the admiration of an adoring pupil, to the praise of the 
Father of his Country, Death was commissioned to bid the 
strong man bow himself, as if by a beautiful coincidence, that 
his last act of public respect should be given to the memory of 
him, whom, with a success probably never to be equalled, he 
had constituted his exemplar. His last appearance before 
his fellow citizens, interpreted by the entire tenor of his life, 
Says, in tones that can never be forgotten, “Remember 
Washington.” 

The progress of disease was rapid; and although beneath 
the skill of eminent medical practitioners it seemed at times 
to yield,—still death could not give up its prey. In his ex- 
piring moments there occurred a circumstance of most im- 
pressive import, and calculated to convey instruction to ev- 
ery heart. It had often been said of General Taylor, that 
“He never surrenders ;’’ so that beneath the glory of such 
a distinction, admiring friends had forgotten death and well 
nigh believed their Hero immortal. But a Greater than 
man had met him and bade him yield. He called around 
__ him his physicians, and addressing them as his Generals, 
_ said, ‘You have fought a good fight, but you cannot make 
-astand.” Solemnadmonition! Impressive homily on mor- 
satness! ‘The General who never met a foe but to 
him, the Hero who always entwined his stand- 
. the wreath of victory, to whom surrender was an 
1 sound, now that he is met by the Most High, 
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gives his expiring testimony to the supremacy of His com- 
mands, and with his dying breath recalls his Aids from the 
unequal strife. ‘The victories of earth end in the surrender 
of all earthly power to Thee, O Lord, who art from everlast- 
ing to everlasting,—who “‘turnest man to destruction, and 
sayest, Return ye children of men.’”’ But “‘ to them, who by 
patient continuance in well doing, seek for glory, and honor, 
and immortality,” thou wilt render ‘‘ ETERNAL LIFE.” 

There is one character which President T’aylor possessed, 
which to some stricken breasts was worth more than all that 
has been portrayed. 'The private virtues which gathered 
around the man constituted him the endeared centre of a 
home, where all that was lovely lately dwelt, but where 
now the sorrow of broken hearts knows no alleviation but 
in the consolations of piety. We will not enter, however, the 
sanctuary of grief, to draw out before the public the sacred- 
ness of private character, but leave to the afflicted widow 
as a hallowed treasure, the recollection of those virtues 
which she can best appreciate, and in whose formation we 
think we discover the finer touches of woman’s gentle power. 

Fellow citizens,—the memory and example of 'Taylor are 
all that remain to us. Let us prove worthy of the trust, 
that when dying, his language may be in truth on every lip, 
“T aM PREPARED. I HAVE ENDEAVORED TO DO MY DUTY.” 


ORDER OF SERVICES. 


i 
VOLUNTARY ON THE ORGAN. 


II. 
CHANT. Ps. XC. 1—12. 


Lorp, thou hast been our dwelling place in all generations. 

Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou 
hadst formed the earth and the world, even from everlasting 
to everlasting, thou art God. 

Thou turnest man to destruction; and sayest, Return, ye 
children of men. 

For a thousand years in thy sight are but as yesterday 
when it is past, and as a watch in the night. 

Thou carriest them away as with a flood; they are asa 
sleep: in the morning they are like grass which groweth up. 

In the morning it flourisheth and groweth up; in the 
evening it is cut down, and withereth. 

For we are consumed by thine anger, and by thy wrath are 
we troubled. * 

Thou hast set our iniquities before thee, our secret sins in 
the light of thy countenance. 

For all our days are passed away in thy wrath: we spend 
our years as a tale that is told. 

The days of our years are threescore years and ten; and if 
by reason of strength they be fourscore years, yet is their 
strength labour and sorrow; for it is soon cut off, and we fly 
away. 

Who knoweth the power of thine anger? even according 
to thy fear, so is thy wrath. 

So teach us to number our days, that we may apply our 
hearts unto wisdom. 


EE a 


iif. 
PRAYERS. 


= BY THE REV. EDMUND F. SLAFTER. 


Ovr Farner who art in Heaven, hallowed be Thy name. 
Thy kingdom come, Thy will be done on Earth, as it is in 
Heaven. Give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us 
our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us; 
and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil; 
for thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, 
forever and ever. Amen. 


A.micuty Gop, Father of all Mercies, we, thy unworthy 
servants, do give thee most humble and hearty thanks for all 
thy goodness and loving kindness tous, and toallmen. We 
bless thee for our creation, preservation, and all the blessings 
of this life; but above all, for thine inestimable love in the 
redemption of the world by our Lord, Jesus Christ; for the 
means of grace, and for the hope of glory. And we beseech 
thee, give us that due sense of all thy mercies, that our 
hearts may be unfeignedly thankful, and that we may show 
forth thy praise, not only with our lips, but in our lives; by 
giving up ourselves to thy service, and by walking before 
thee in holiness and righteousness all our days; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord, to whom, with Thee and the Holy 
Ghost, be all honor and glory, world withoutend. Amen. 


O Lorp, our heavenly Father, the High and Mighty Ruler 
of the Universe, who dost from thy throne behold all 
the dwellers upon the Earth: most heartily we beseech thee 
with thy favor to behold and bless thy servant, the Presi- 
dent of the United States, the Governor of this Common- 
wealth, the officers of our Municipality and all others in au- 
thority: and so replenish them with the Grace of thy Holy 
Spirit, that they may always incline to thy will, and walk in 
thy way. Endue them plenteously with heavenly gifts; 
grant them in health and prosperity long to live; and final- 
ly, after this life, to attain everlasting joy and felicity ; through 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

4 


on ay 
TRL ete, Lge 


Ry SEL PEIN + so SI ae nN 


26 


Most gracious God, we humbly beseech thee, as for the 
people of these United States in general, so especially for their — 
Senate and Representatives in Congress assembled; That 
thou wouldst be pleased to direct and prosper all their con- 
sultations, to the advancement of thy glory, the good of fly 
Church, the safety, honor, and welfare of thy people; thatall 
things may be so ordered and settled, by their endeavors, upon 
the best and surest foundations, that peace and happiness, 
truth and justice, religion and piety, may be established 
among us for all generations. These, and all other necessa- 
ries for them, for us, and thy whole Church, we humbly beg, 
in the Name and Mediation of Jesus Christ, our most blessed 
Lord and Savior. Amen. 


Mosr just art thou, O God, in all thy dealings with us, and 
our punishment is less than our sinsdeserve. We adore 
majesty, we revere thy justice, we magnify thy mercie 
Sanctify to us, and to the whole country, the afflictive - 
pensation of thy Providence, which has bereft us of the — 
Chief Magistrate of the nation. May all personal and party 
animosities be hushed ; may all unholy passions be so subd 
by this common paiceailc! that a sound wisdom and discre 
may be infused into the national councils, and this afflie 
dispensation redound to the good of the nation, and the he 
of God. May a lively sense of the bereavement they h 
sustained, lead the people of this whole land to cleave 
closely to thee, their God. In all their troubles, may 
put their whole trust and confidence in thy merey. Un 
deep sense of the uncertainty and vanity of human life, 
they resign themselves and all their affairs to thy dispe 
and seek supremely those things that are above, through. Je 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Reearp, O Lord, with an eye of compassion, thy ser 
bereaved of her anti partner and friend. Me: 
grant, that in the depth of her sorrows, the light | 
countenance may be her comfort, the gifts of thy gr 
the promises of thy blessed word, her refuge and stre 
So sanctify to her thy Fatherly chastisement, that her pr 
loss may conduce to her eternal gain; and daa, mi 
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mitting to the wisdom of thy dispensation, she may realize 
the fulness of thy promise to be the widow’s God, now and 
forever, through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Derenp, O Lord, the bereaved family with thy Heavenly 
grace, that they may continue thine forever, and daily in- 
crease in thy Holy Spirit more and more, until they come to 
thine everlasting Kingdom. Let thy fatherly hand ever be 
over them; let thy Holy Spirit ever be with them, and so 
lead them in the knowledge and obedience of thy word, that 
in the end they may obtain everlasting life, through Jesus 
Christ our Lord. Amen. 


O Gop, whose days are without end, and whose mercies 
cannot be numbered; make us, who are now before thee, 
deeply sensible of the shortness and uncertainty of human 
life; and let thy Holy Spirit lead us through this vale of 
misery, in holiness and righteousness, all the days of our 
lives: That when we shall have served thee in our genera- 


_ tion, we may be gathered unto our fathers; having the testi- 


mony of a good conscience; in the communion of the Cath- 
olic Church; in the confidence of a certain faith; in the 
comfort of a reasonable, religious and holy hope; in favor 
with thee our God, and in perfect charity with the world; 
all which we ask through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 


Atmicuty Gop, who hast promised to hear the petitions of 
those who ask in thy Son’s name; we beseech thee merci- 
fully to incline thine ears to us, who have now made our 
prayers and supplications unto thee; and grant that those 
things which we have faithfully asked according to thy will, 
may effectually be obtained, to the relief of our necessity, and 
to the setting forth of thy glory; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord. Amen. 


‘THe grace of our Lord Jesus Christ, and the love of God, 
and the fellowship of the Holy Ghost, be with us all ever- 
more. Amen. 
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DIRGE. (OrterNat.) 
Air, Pleyel’s Hymn. 

Warrior, rest! thy battles done — 

All thy toils and marches o’er ; 
Rest! thy latest victory won, 

Thou wilt triumph here no more. 
Low the shrouded banners wave, 
Hero, o’er thy hallowed grave. 


Patriot, mid thy honors laid 
Low in death’s untroubled sleep, 
Solemn rites for thee be paid, — 
Sacred tears for thee we weep. 
O’er thy silent dust in grief, 
Bows a nation for its Chief. 


Christian, calmly to the tomb, 
Thou, thy duty done, hast gone ; 
Through its fears and deepest gloom, 
Faith for thee serenely shone. 
True in life, — in memory blest — 
Angels bear thee to thy rest ! 


v. 
SELECTIONS FROM THE SCRIPTURES. 
BY THE REV. AUGUSTUS C. THOMPSON. 


“Tune, O Lorp, is the greatness, and the power, and the 
glory, and the victory, and the majesty: for all that is in 
the heaven and in the earth is thine; thine is the kingdom, 
O Lorp, and thou art exalted as head above all. 

Both riches and honor come of thee, and thou reignest 
over all; and in thy hand is power and might; and in thy 
hand it is to make great, and to give strength unto all.” 

‘Ler every soul be subject unto the higher powers. For 
there is no power but of God: the powers that be, are or- 


dained of God. 
Whosoever therefore resisteth the power, resisteth the or- 
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dinance of God: and they that resist shall receive to them- 
selves damnation. 

For rulers are not a terror to good works, but to the evil. 
Wilt thou then not be afraid of the power? Do that which 
is good, and thou shalt have praise of the same: 

For he is the minister of God to thee for good. But if 
thou do that which is evil, be afraid; for he beareth not the 
sword in vain: for he is the minister of God, a revenger to 
execute wrath upon him that doeth evil. 

Wherefore ye must needs be subject, not only for wrath, 
but also for conscience’ sake. 

For, for this cause pay ye tribute also: for they are God’s 
ministers, attending continually upon this very thing. 

Render therefore to all their dues: tribute to whom trib- 
ute is due; custom to whom custom; fear to whom fear; 
honor to whom honor.”’ 


“7 exuort therefore, that, first of all, supplications, pray- 
ers, intercessions, and giving of thanks be made for all men: 
For kings, and for all that are in authority; that we may 
lead a quiet and peaceable life in all godliness and honesty.” 


‘THe God of Israel said, the Rock of Israel spake to me, 
He that ruleth over men must be just, ruling in the fear of 
God. 

And he shall be as the light of the morning when the sun 
riseth, even a morning without clouds; as the tender grass 
springing out of the earth by clear shining after rain.” 


“Anp he died. And all Judah and Jerusalem mourned 
for Josiah. 

And Jeremiah lamented for Josiah: and all the singing- 
men and the singing-women spake of Josiah in their lamen- 
tations to this day and made them an ordinance in Israel : 
and behold, they are written in the lamentations. 

Now the rest of the acts of Josiah, and his goodness, ac- 
cording to that which was written in the law of the Lorp, 

And his deeds, first and last, behold, they are written in 
the book of the kings of Israel and Judah.” 


“'TuerE is no man that hath power over the spirit to re- 
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tain the spirit: neither hath he power in the day of death: 
and there is no discharge in that war.” 

“For promotion cometh neither from the east, nor from 
the west, nor from the south. 

But God is the judge: he putteth down one, and setteth 
up another.” 

‘‘Anp I saw the dead, small and great, stand before God; 
and the books were opened: and another book was opened, 
which is the book of life: and the dead were judged out of 
those things which were written in the books, according to 
their works.” 

“Br wise now therefore, O ye kings: be instructed, ye 
judges of the earth. 

Serve the Lorp with fear, and rejoice with trembling. 

Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, and ye perish from the 
way, when his wrath is kindled but a little. Blessed are 
all they that put their trust in him.” 


VI. 
FUNERAL ANTHEM. 


I nEarp a voice from heaven, saying unto me, Write, 
From henceforth blessed are the dead who die in the Lord: 
even so saith the spirit; for they rest from their labors. 
Rev. XIV. 13. 


Vit. 
FUNERAL ORATION. 
BY THE REV. THOMAS D. ANDERSON. 


Vii. 
HYMN. 
. Air, Dead March in Saul. 
Unveil thy bosom, faithful tomb, 
Take this new treasure to thy trust, 
And give these sacred relics room, 
To slumber in the silent dust. 
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So Jesus slept : — God’s dying son 
Pass’d thro’ the grave, and bless’d the bed ; 
Rest here, dear saint, till from his throne 
The morning break, and pierce the shade. 


Break from his throne, illustrious morn ; 
Attend, O earth! his sov’reign word ; 

Restore thy trust, —a glorious form 
Shall then arise, to meet the Lord. 


Ix. 
PRAYER. 


BY THE REV. WILLIAM R. ALGER. 


Inrinire Bene, whose beneficent guardianship preserves 
the harmony of the universe, whose holy will marshals the 
order of events, whose loving kindness satisfies the desire 
of every living thing; the mystery of thy ways who may 
fathom, the thunder of thy power who can withstand, the 
wisdom of thy designs and the tenderness of thy dealings 
no creature shall question. We kneel down and adore thee 
for thine unspeakable perfections in thyself. We compass 
thine altar, charging the meditations of our hearts and the 
words of our mouths to praise thee for thine unfailing good- 
ness unto us. O 'Thou who hearest prayer, whose glorious 
handiwork the firmament showeth, whose speech and 
knowledge day uttereth unto day, and night unto night, of 
whose mercy the cross is the witness, and our whole lives 
are the testimony, — all worship is thine; behold it waiteth 
for thee in Zion, and unto thee shall our vows be performed. 
Arbiter of destiny, by whose inscrutable providence the 
fate of every creature is determined, thou hast seen fit to 
bring upon this nation a calamity which has clothed it in 
sackcloth, and called it to bow before thee in the temple of 
religion. Thou hast taken from us our chosen Ruler. By 
‘thy decree he has gone to the house appointed for all the 
living. Low lies the mighty Warrior, and the long-tried 
Chief is at rest. The noise of battle, the thunder of the 
captains, and the shouting, and the awful sight of garments 
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rolled in blood, shall never disturb him more; nor the love 
of friend, nor the malice of foe, now. The Gomowice peo- 
ple from the place of whose pride he has been suddenly 
carried to the grave, reverently commend his spirit unto 
thee, and supplicate thy mercies. Great God, we see thy 
will in this event, and read the lesson; and while our hearts 
own its power, we would exclaim with devout submission, 
Thou doest all things well; thy will be done. We have 
come into thy house, Lord, with these funereal solemnities, 
to listen to the voice which speaks through the mournful 
emblems and associations of the time. We are lingering 
one moment longer to gather the sober and chastening wis- 
dom that voice conveys. It is the voice of thy servant, 
Death, declaring that, at thy command, he lays his icy hand 
alike upon kings, whom millions fear and mourn, and upon 
poor men, whom there are none to reverence and very few 
to care for at all. We too, shall one day answer his sum- 
mons; and O, in that decisive hour, may thy rod and thy 
staff comfort us, enabling ns to say, We have endeavored to 
perform our duty : — then shall we fear no evil as we walk 
through the valley of the shadow of death. 

Watchman of Israel, who never slumberest nor sleepest, 
thou wert the friend of our fathers. When, with broken 
numbers and forlorn hopes, they sought these shores, thy 
smile cheered them, thy blessings fell on them, till the little 
one became a thousand and the small one a strong nation. 
In the spirit of their piety we direct our cry unto thee, and 
pray that thou wilt also be the friend of our children. 
May the evils existing among us not become their inheri- 
tance, hut be removed. May the confederate bonds which 
have held us together so long, never be sundered; but our 
descendants be a united and happy people to the latest gen- 
eration; freedom and peace be within their walls; right- 
eousness and prosperity within their palaces. O, watch 
over our beloved country still, and shed favor upon her 
fortunes, and let her become what she should be, not to 
dishonor the prayers and tears, the toils and blood of our 
fathers, nor disown the duties of the time, nor disappoint 
the last expectations of the world. 
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oke it upon all mankind. Everywhere may 
the councils of wickedness, and shameful 
w the policy and cling to the arms of tyrants. 
the light of thy truth illuminate the minds of 
the sanctity of thy holiness pervade their souls, 

f thy love fill their hearts, until the evils that 
the kingdom of thy Son shall vanish, and the 

of the redeemed occupy the whole earth, and 
eign supreme, the last enemy being beneath its 


lore thy blessing upon ourselves, Universal 


sed, good Lord, to vouchsafe a gracious answer 
yer, for thy mercy’s sake, as shown by our Sa- 
esus Christ. Amen. 


IG. 
CHANT. Gtoriw Parrt. 
rbe to the Father and to the Son and to the Holy | 


was in the beginning, is now and ever shall be, 
thout end. Ammen. 7 


XI. 
BENEDICTION. 
BY THE REV. WILLIAM R. ALGER. 


xp now we humbly commend the interests of our com- 
country to Him who doeth according to His will in the 
y of heaven and among the inhabitants of earth, and. 

h Him to shed abroad in our hearts His holy spirit, 
Jesus Christ, our Redeemer. Amen. py ae ; 
Tens no 


an) . Jey Hees 


The Rev. George Putnam, D. D., and the Rey. William H. Ryder 
ced to take part in the services, but were prevented on account of other 


got y ET ed 


S| 
i 
i 
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The following was the order of Procession on the occasion. 


ORDER OF PROCESSION. 


MILITARY ESCORT, 
Under the command of Captain Meriam, 


Consisting of the Roxbury Artillery, Capt. Webber. Nor- 
folk Guards, Capt. Meriam. Warren Infantry, Capt. 
Lee. 


FIRST DIVISION. 
Aids. Chief Marshal. - Aids. 


Marshal. His Honor the Mayor and Orator. Marshal. 
The officiating Clergy. 


Marshal. — City Marshal. Marshal. 


The Board of Aldermen. 
City Clerk and City Treasurer. 
Marshal. President and Clerk of the Common Marshal. 
Council. 
Members of the Common Council. 
Board of Assessors and Assistants. 
Board of Overseers of the Poor, and Physicians and Super- 
intendent of the Alms House. 
Consulting Physicians. 
Marshal. Commissioners of Forest Hills Cemetery. Marshal. 
The Reverend Clergy. 
School Committee. 
Marshal. Trustees of the Roxbury High School. Marshal. 
Trustees of the Eliot School. 
Instructers of the Public Schools. 


SECOND DIVISION. 


: Marshal. 
Marshal. Officers and Soldiers of the Revolution. Marshal. 
Officers of the Army and Navy. 
Officers of the Massachusetts Militia in uniform. 
Representatives of the city in the General Court. 


Marshad. Senators of Norfolk. Marshal. 
Sheriff of Norfolk, Judge of Probate and other County 

Officers. 

Marshal. . Past Mayor and Aldermen. Marshal. 


Past Presidents and Past Members of the Common Council. 
Past Municipal Officers of the town of Roxbury. 
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. Mayors of Boston, Cambridge and Marshal. 
brve Charlestown. 

ipal Authorities of Dorchester, Dedham and Brookline. 
Wardens, Clerks, and Inspectors of Wards. 


THIRD DIVISION. 


: Marshal. 
shal. Chief Engineer of the Fire Department. Marshal. 
Assistant Engineers of the Fire Department. 


shal. Officers and Members of the Fire Marshal. 
Department. 


FOURTH DIVISION. 


Marshal. 


Marshal. Washington Lodge of Free Masons. Marshal. 
Warren Lodge of Odd Fellows. 

fe Washington Lodge of Odd Fellows. 

Marshal. Sons of Temperance. Marshal. 
g Other Associations according to-the date of their formation. 

Marshal. Other City Officers and Citizens Marshal. 


generally. 


~The various organizations mentioned above are requested 

to assemble as follows, and report to the Chief Marshal, at 

the Committee Rooms, rear of City Hall, on Putnam street. 

First Division, at the Common Council room. 

Second Division, on Putnam street, right resting on Dud- 

ley street. 

Third Division, on Dudley street, right resting on east 

end of Kenilworth street. 

‘Fourth Division, on Kennilworth street, right resting on 
_ Octagon hall. <i 

The procession will be formed at two o’clock, and move 

at half past two. All persons joining, are requested to wear 


adopted by the City Authorities. 
ROUTE OF THE PROCESSION. 
_ Through Bartlett street to Dudley, Dudley to, Eustis, 


- Putnam’s church, whete the funeral services will be per- 
formed. 


the usual badge of mourning on the left arm, and the badge 


Eustis to Washington, Washington street to the Rev. Dr. 


4 
: 
4 
4 


- The doors of the church will be opened at half past one 
o'clock, for the admission of ladies only to the galleries, 
and marshals will be in attendance to provide them with 
seats; no other persons will be admitted into the house, 
until after the procession shall have passed in. 

No person will be permitted to join the procession without 
permission of the Marshal, while on the route, except in the 
rear, and no banners bearing any political devices or in- 
scriptions will be admitted into the procession. 

By order of the Committee of Arrangements of the City 
Council. 


JAMES GUILD, Chief Marshal. 


The following gentlemen were appointed to officiate as 
Marshals. 


Aids. Chief Marshal. Aids. 
EsenezeEr W. Stone, JAMES GUILD. Joun B. Kerre zt. 
Epwarp Wyman. Gerorece W. Pierce. 

Marshals. 
William S. Nichols, A. W. Spencer, 
Sanford M. Hunt, J. M. Keith, 
George Curtis, George H. Williams, Ist. 


Augustus Parker, 
William L. Harris, 
George B. Wellman, 
John Richardson, 
Thomas James, 
Abner Childs, Jr. 
James H. Foster, Jr. 
William E. James. 
Edward Richards, 
George North, 
Frederick Sleeper, 
David C. Perrin, 
Robert Seaver. 


John M. Marston, 


+. 
oT ‘ils yt the Church. 
Frederick Guild, | Wm. 8. Leland, 
Henry P. Shed, > ee 
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tix PROCEEDINGS OF THE CITY COUNCIL. 
eal CITY OF ROXBURY. 


_ A special meeting of both branches of the City Council, was 

e called by the Mayor, to meet at their respective rooms, on Thurs- 

day morning, July 11th, at 8 o’clock. 

_ The following message was read by the Mayor, in the Board of 
dermen. 


To the Aldermen and Common Council of the City of Roxbury : 
TLEMEN,— 
igence having been received yesterday morning, of the 
deplorable death of the illustrious General Zacnary 
‘esident of the United States, I considered it to be a sa- 
that such measures might 
t, for evincing the exalted 
te z ; blic character, 


Mianras, ended their 
> of our National Inde- 


capital of the Republic, while par- 
for commemorating the recent return 
and well must his spirit have been pre- 
venerated predecessors, who had ascended 
i of immortality ; when with his last breath he could 
firmly declare, “I have always done my duty; lam 
to die; my only regret is for the friends I leave behind me.” 
At an early age he entered the army asa Lieutenant, and by 
his gallant deeds in the wars on the north-western frontier, and 
with Black Hawk, the Seminole Indians, and Mexico, he attained 
the highest military rank known in our service ; and by the recti- 
tude of his deportment, his intelligence, integrity, and zealous de- 
votion to the rights, interest, and honor of the nation, he acquired 
such a lofty position, in the estimation of the people, that they 
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cheerfully confered upon him the dignified and responsible office of 
Chief Magistrate of the Union. 

So faithfully, independently, and ably, has he discharged all the 
great duties which were devolved upon him, that he is pre-emi- 
nently entitled to the gratitude and profound respect of this and all 
future generations : and I am confident that the citizens of Rox- 
bury so deeply lament as a great national calamity, the loss of 
such an honest, long tried and distinguished soldier and statesman, 
that they will cordially unite with the legislative and executive 
branches of the government, in the performance of such funeral rites 
as may be considered rightfully due to one of the most renowned 
heroes of this or any age, and to a true and zealous Patriot, who 
devoted his whole life to the service of his Country. 

‘With sentiments of the highest respect, 
I have the honor to be 
Your most obt. serv’t, 
H. A. S. DEARBORN, Mayor. 


In Board of Aldermen July 11, 1850. 
Read and referred to Aldermen 
Youne and 
JACKSON, 
with such as the Common Council may join. 
Sent down for concurrence. 


JOSEPH W. TUCKER, City Clerk. 


In Common Council, Fuly 11, 1850. 
Coneurred, and 
Messrs. BREWER, 
ALLEN, and 
Gaston, are joined. 


JOSHUA SEAVER, Clerk. 


: In Board of Aldermen. 
_ Alderman Youne, from the Committee, submitted the following 
report -— 

The Special Joint Commitiee to whom was referred the mes- 
His Honor the Mayor, announcing the death of ZacHary 
, President of the United States, would respectfully report : 
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hat minute guns be fired on the day of the funeral of the de- 
sed, beginning at 12 o’clock, M., and that the bells of the sev- 
1 churches be tolled from 12 to 3 o’clock; and that they re- 
pmend that a committee, consisting of three members of the 
of Mayor and Aldermen, and five members of the Common 
be appointed to make all necessary arrangements for cel- 
the funeral obsi-quies at a future day, by a funeral ora- 
| be delivered before the City Government and citizens of 
, on the life, character, and public services of the illustrious 


All which is respectfully submitted, 
CALVIN YOUNG, Chairman. 


In Board of Aldermen, July 11, 1850. 


jin concurrence. 
JOSHUA SEAVER, Clerk. 


In Common Council, July 15, 1850. 
ZEWER from the special joint Committee to whom was re- 
ican the message of the Mayor announcing the death of Zacuary 
Tavtor, late President of the United States, submitted the follow- 
ing resolves : 
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Resolves on the death of Zacuary Tayior, late President of the 

United States : 

Resolved, That we have heard with deep sorrow and regret, the 
mournful intelligence of the death of Zacnary Taytor, late Presi- 
dent of the United States, in which event we recognize an afflict- 
ing dispensation of Divine Providence. 

Resolved, That in his death, we mourn the loss of one, whose 
brilliant military career, high civil attainments, and private worth, 
must command the admiration and respect of all men :—a soldier, 
whose achievements in the field were unsurpassed, but whose mer- 
cy was his greatest triumph :—a statesman whose exalted patrio- 
tism, unswerving integrity, clear sighted prudence, mild indepen- 
dence and firmness, and zealous devotion to duty, made him a_ 
safeguard in the hour of danger, and an illustrious example to his 
countrymen :—a man whose many virtues and pure principles 
have endeared him to all who knew him, and have won the és- 
teem, the admiration, and the affection of the whole people, over 
whom he was called to preside. 

Resolved, That we deem it a sacred duty to pay all fitting hon- 
ors to the memory of the illustrious dead—to testify our respect 
for our departed Chief Ruler, our esteem for his exalted character, 
and our sorrow for the great loss we experience in his death. 

Resolved, That a funeral oration be delivered before the City 
Government and citizens of this city, on the life, character and 
public services of the illustrious deceased, by a person to be se- 
lected for that service, at such time and place as shall be agreed. 
upon by the special joint committee of arrangements, with such 
other services as said committee may think proper. 

Resolved, That a copy of these resolutions, with a letter of con- 
dolenee be communicated by His Honor the Mayor to the family 
of the deceased. 


In Common Council, July 15, 1850. 


Resolves read and passed, unanimously. 
JOSHUA SEAVER, Clerk. 


In Board of Aldermen, July 15, 1850. 


Passed, unanimously, in concurrence. 


JOSEPH W. TUCKER, City Clerk. 


- 


